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1921-1922 

Annual 

of Clearwater 
Hi^h School 


Clearwater, Florida 
Volume Number Seven 



To e. w. McMullen 

Who is admired, respected and 
loved by the Faculty and Stu- 
dents of the Clearwater High 
School, this volume of the 
Annual is respectively dedicated. 


Two 


Foreword 

<?><$><$> 


To Our Parents and Friends: 

— In the face of the greatest difficulties, financial 
and otherwise, we have published this Annual for 
1921-22 which we herewith submit to you as our 
best effort with our best regards. 

— To all our patrons we offer the assurance of our 
sincere gratitude and especially to the business 
men whose generous advertising has made this 
publication possible. 

— We also beg for consideration and sympathy 
and then merciful criticism which should always 
be shown toward a first offense. We can only 
promise that “it will never happen again.” 

—THE STAFF. 
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The Staff 

<$> <$><$> <S> <$> 

<S> <$> <$> 
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EDITOR IN CHIEF 
Jamie Nall 


LITERARY EDITOR 
Olivia McKenzie 

BUSINESS MANAGER 
Edwin Pemberton 

ASSISTANT BUS. MGR. 
Margaret Mighell 


CHRONOLOGY EDITOR 
Amelia Tucker 

ATHLETIC EDITOR 
Ralph Scott 

JOKE EDITOR 
William Smythe 


ASSISTANT EDITORS 
Richard Shoemaker 
Maurice Blanton 
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Fire 




EDITH CHRISTIE, B. S. 


Missouri State Teachers’ College 
Post Graduate Study, University 
of Chicago 


Latin, English 


LULAH M. HUDDLESON, B. A. 


Gem City Business College 
Gregg School, Chicago 
Dixon Normal, Macomb, Illinois 


Business Training 


ARTHUR TEMPLE CORNWELL 

Graduate University of Florida 
Retired Principal St. Katherine’s 
Diocesan School, Tennessee 

General Science, English, 
Algebra 
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The Senior Class 


<§> <§> <S> 

<§> <S> 

<e> 

Colors: Blue and Gold. Flower: Marshal Neil Rose. 

$> <S> <S> <S> 

Motto: “Veni, Vidi, Vici.” 

■$> 3 > <$> 

OFFICERS : 

President 

Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 


Lawrence Ray 
.... Jamie Nall 
John Gunn 




Amelia Tucker 

“None knew thee but to tove thee. 
None named thee but to praise.” 

“Peg” is reliable and wise, too, and 
a most popular member of our class. 


Preston Bishop 


“For a noble mind is always well 
content.” 


A good sort of a fellow, and one 
who makes every moment count. 


Olivia McKenzie 

"Her price is far above rubies.” 

An independent, reliable, talented 
and studious lass that we all love, is 
“Sis.” 


Twelve 
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Lois Wynkoop 

“Take oh, take those lips away." 

Lois can always see the other per- 
son’s side and is jolly and original; 
has time for every phase of school 
and social life. 


Edwin Pemberton 

“Our staunch good friend is he, 

To him our praise shall be." 

Ed. never starts anything he can’t 
finish. He is always generous, cour- 
teous and good hearted. 


Laura Thomas 

"From the crown of her head to 
the sole of her shoe, she is all mirth." 

Laura is a friendly, studious girl 
and therefore, a favorite with all. 





Maurice Blanton 

“One who never turns his back, 
but marches forward.” 

Maurice is an all-round good fellow. 
He is fond of athletics and a favorite 
with the ladies. 


Sadie Rawles 


“For she is wise 
she is and true.” 


and fair, 


Talented, studious and sensible, 
Sadie is a musician for whom we have 
great hopes. 


Vida Hudson 

“And she is grown so dear — so dear!” 

We don’t appreciate what a treas- 
ure we have in Vida. Her chief occu- 
pation is in helping others. 




Fourteen 




Elna Madson 

“Everybody’s friend.” 

Some one once said, “If you can’t 
find anything good about some one, 
never say anything.” That seems to 
be Elna’s motto, for she finds the best 
in us all. 


Candler Coachman 

“I know him of a noble mind.” 

Logical minded and reasonable. 
Candler is a good student and is well 
liked. 


Janie Miller 

“Those about her, from her shall 
learn the perfect ways of honor.” 

Sweetness of disposition and friend 
liness are Janie’s chief characteris- 
tics. She has been here just a year 
but is a general favorite. 


Sixteen 





John Gunn 

"All work and no play, makes Jack 
a dull boy.” 

John, too. He must have his fun 
and his “last word,” but when there’s 
work to be done we look to him. 


Mildred Gould 


"Her air, her manners, all who saw 
admir’d ; 

"Courteous, though coy, and gentle 
though retir’d.” 

Mildred hasn’t been with us long, 
but we all love her for her friendly, 
thoughtful ways. 


Janey Humphreys 


“A little learning is a dangerous 
thing; 

Drink deep or touch not the Pier- 
ian Spring.” 


Always busy — Janey does well at 
whatever she turns her hand to. 


Seventeen 




Bertha Springer 

In her tongue is the law of kind 


Bertha is the kind of a girl that we 
like better as we know her more. She 
is studious and industrious and stands 
well in all her classes. 


Arlos Ogg 


“His honor and the greatness of his 
name, shall be and make new nations.” 


Arlos is very intelligent, excells in 
mathematics and is of an optimistic 
turn of mind. 


William Smythe 

“He sang those witty rhymes.” 

Never excited or worried, “Bill” 
always manages to be busy about 
something. 


Eighteen 





Madeline Lentz 

“Her very frowns are fairer far, 

Than smiles of other maidens are.” 

A quiet unassuming girl who is 
never the less well known to us all 
and is a great favorite with her 
friends. 


Hugh McMullen 

“Is this not a rare fellow?” 

Hugh is always the same light- 
hearted, cheerful student, ever ready 
to lend a helping hand and as merry 
as the day is long. 


Ethelbert Morton 

“He can’t be wrong- whose life is 
in the right.” 

Truthful, frank and industrious, 
Ethelbert is always seen (??) study- 
ing. 




Winnie Kilgore y j 

“With faith that comes of self- 
control.” ' 

Winnie has been a faithful member - L>' 

and cheerful worker for our class. Metta Rousseau 

“Blithe as the lark that each day 
hails the morn.” 

Metta is an irrepressible, good 
natured girl and is loved by all. 


Walcott Wyllie 

“Stand to your work and be wise.” 

This music loving, industrious boy 
did not enter our ranks until our 
Senior year, but his sportsmanship 
has insured his welcome. 


Mildred Spotts 

And in short measures, life may 
perfect be.” 

“Spotts,” frank, sensible little maid 
fits perfectly the couplet “Short and 
sweet, dainty and neat.” 




Senior Glass History 

| WAS a hot September morning when at last the doors of 
C. H. S. were opened by “Uncle Harry,” the janitor. What a 
rush was made by the new arrivals (Freshies, of course), clad 
in the distinctive green. Soon our greenness wore off by the help of the 
wise (?) Sophs and dear old “J. I.” (Mr. Reece). Many things we 
did to make our first year a success in spite of the many changes of 
teachers. Even though we were only Freshmen we showed our 
ability in getting things done and proved to be the “Legion of Honor” 
in winning the trophies of the year. 

School was closed for a month because of the influenza epidemic, 
preventing many school events which might have been. However, 
the Annual Freshman Picnic was given at Wall Springs with great 
success and will long be remembered by one especially, Wayman 
Becker, as the “hero of the hour;” Jamie by the loss of an new suit, 
which Mr. Reece ruined endeavoring to eat a raw egg. 

When September rolled around again very dignified (?) full-fledged 
Sophomores began another year of toil (?), many old familiar faces 
having vanished and new ones there instead. The first few weeks 
were brightened by teasing the new “greenies,” but soon we settled 
down to hard work including “beloved Algebra, Latin, etc.,” much to 
the relief of the teachers. 

The girls and Miss Hall founded for ,C. H. S. the first Cafeteria 
which proved a great success and a benefit to all, entertaining at the 
close of the year in honor of the faculty with a very formal dinner. 
Another in the girls’ crown was the wonderful success of a delightful 
little comedy they gave, entitled “Sophronia’s Wedding.” 

Our boys won great fame for our class in athletics and deserve a 
great deal of credit. 

We had a chicken pilau once in a while and our boys were always so 
considerate, generous and free with their money, that we girls never 
had to worry about a thing. Our last beach party was a startling 
success, thanks to the help of our chaperones, who were so kind as to 
think up some of their childhood games and rehearse them. After 
having a “cream” of a time our party ended at a reasonable hour and 
we arrived safely home after picking up “wanderers” here and there 
on the bridge. 

Once again we entered the doors of old C. H. S. beginning a new 


Twenty-two 


year and determined to do our best the two remaining years. Among 
the missing was one who had been with us for a long time. Illness 
caused her absence and Monna’s death was a great sorrow to us all. 

Among the many successful social events of this year was the 
Junior-Senior Hallow’een Frolic, given at the home of Miss Amelia 
Tucker. Need I speak of it. You can imagine the splendid success 
it proved. 

We, the Juniors, entertained the Seniors ’mid garlands of old rose 
and silver at the Sea Ora Lodge with a formal reception. Naturally 
it proved a success for the class of ’22 presided as hostess ! 

On September 12, 1921, we answered the call of books and came 
once more for the last time, to be enrolled as students of the C. H. S. 
We then occupied the seats at the west side of the Assembly, and our 
class showed up fine as we launched forth in our Senior year. 

Basket Ball season brought out loyal Senior players and rooters. 
Both teams were practically composed of Seniors and brought much 
honor to the Class of ’22 and to the High School. 

Our social events started off with a “jump” by the Juniors giving 
the Seniors a masquerade party at the home of Elizabeth Cornwell. 
The evening was spent in playing “kid” games and refreshments of 
cheese wafers, fruit salad and punch were served. 

We surprised the school by giving a “Mock” Christmas tree and 
presents were given to the Faculty, Juniors and the presidents of the 
other two classes. To the Freshman President, Ruth Mighell, was 
given a bottle of milk with a large green ribbon tied around it, and 
the Sophomore President, Palma Hamilton, received a pair of specta- 
cles. Various other presents were received. 

In January, we gave the Juniors a party at the Community House 
which seemied to be enjoyed by all present. 

We were royally entertained by the Juniors with a reception at the 
Sunset Point Tavern, April 28th, and w’hat a menu ! It certainly was 
devoured by all present. 

This winds up our history as C. H. S. students. 

No matter how full our lives may become as the years quickly pass 
by, the events of the four years at Clearwater High will always be a 
cherished memory. 

—MILDRED GOULD, ’22. 
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Senior Farewell 


$><$><& 

We are Seniors, friends and classmates, 

And “adieu,” we soon must say; 

But our hearts are ever loyal, 

To the crimson and the gray. 

You say we count the hours till, 

That great Commencement Day? 

Yes! But as the time draws nearer, 

Swifter goes each passing day. 

Four years we’ve toiled together, 

Plodding onward toward success, 

Always mindful of our object, 

“Do your best for ,C. H. S.” 

We have tried and struggled onward, 

Some of us may work in vain, 

But we’ll help to crown with laurels, 

Those, who honors shall obtain. 

We do not like the day of parting, 

When we’ll draw one lonesome sigh, 

And say farewell to dear old classmates, 

And depart from Clearwater High. 

We must not forget that others, 

Juniors, Sophomores, Freshmen, all, 

Will most too soon be Seniors, 

And our parting they’ll recall. 

Let us make our farewell, classmates, 

Not a sad one, but be gay. 

That we ever will be mindful. 

Of the Crimson and the Gray. 

So farewell, dear High School classmates, 

As we’re tried, so may you try, 

To honor and respect the name 
Of old Clearwater High. 

—LAURA THOMAS. 


Twenty-four 



Senior Oracle 

<$> <s> <$ 

There on the table lay a book, bound in the forbidding colors of 
death, black, and the title though short conveyed to my mind unpleas- 
ant memories and dire forebodings. Yes, tomorrow would tell the 
tale — pass in Physics and graduate, or fail and flunk. The clock 
stared at me as I looked up, as if it was thinking that eleven p. m. 
was pretty late for a fellow to be staying up who expected a hard 
test the next day. But I had to study or failure was a foregone con- 
clusion, so I resigned myself to fate, wearily picked up the book and 
settled back in the chair for another hour’s study. I was working 
along trying to salt down enough knowledge to pass tomorrow’s quiz, 
when my thoughts began to turn toward my school pals. One more 
week and we should separate, scattering to the uttermost parts of 
the earth. Where would we be, and what would each of us be doing 
in five years? 

Thoughts of the old school days, Physics and the future chased 
themselves around in my mind. I turned a page and yawned, for I 
was sleepy. Suddenly my flesh began to creep, for the page that 1 
had just turned began slowly and evenly to turn back again and there 
stood a tiny little man with a cheery, sophisticated countenance. He 
gave me a reassuring smile and said, “I have just received a thought — 
telegram from you wishing for my presence that you might learn 
what the future held in store for your companions.” 

I struggled to speak and he noticing it said, “No, don’t try to talk, 
for if you do I will depart and then you will have no knowledge of the 
future. I am the only spirit that can tell the future. The king of 
spirits appointed me and every year I tell one of every graduating 
class the future of his comrades.” 

Being very proud of the honor bestowed upon me, I resolved to 
keep silent and hear the future. 

“To get down to business (and he was a very business-like little 
fellow), I believe you desire to see your companions as they will be 
five years from now. Now pick me up and place me in your pocket, 
for we are going on a journey.” I quickly placed him in my pocket, 
his head just reaching over the top. 

Immediately we were in a large auditorium, where Willie Lou, dean 
of the college was talking to a crowd of attentive girls. Next the 
spirit conducted me to a large office where Vida Hudson held the 
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position of office manager. In the same city Winnie held sway over 
the eighth-graders. “Next,” said the spirit, “You will see one who 
is loved by my world.” The scene faded and we found ourselves in 
the Mayo Brothers Hospital, and there was Mildred Spotts ministering 
to the patients. 

“The next visit will interest you,” said the spirit, and before us 
came the scene of a girl’s basketball game, and who should be the 
coach of the winning side but Metta, the star of C. H. S. The spirit 
spoke hurriedly, “Someone is calling me and I will leave you at a con- 
cert till I return.” So speaking he disappeared, and the sound of 
music came to my ears. There was a wonderful band, so large that 
it completely filled the great stage, and the entire audience was listen- 
ing with evident delight. The selection ended, the leader turned and 
bowed amid hearty applause, and the one whom I recognized was none 
other than Edwin Pemberton. “We must hurry,” said a familiar 
voice, “For I have been called to show another the future of his class.” 
My little friend was again in my pocket and we were outside in the 
street. A handsome woman passed, and although her face was 
strangely famliliar, I did not recognize her until a passerby remarked 
to his companion, “There goes Miss Rawls, who is considered one of 
the best Y. W. C. A. workers in America.” 

“I know you are wondering about Amelia Tucker,” said my com- 
panion, and there before our eyes was a magnificent library with our 
own Peg head librarian.” 

I heard the sound of a well-known voice, and looking up saw Arlos 
explaining a problem in Calculus to a crowd of wondering college 
students. Next we came to the crowded streets of New York and 
the spirit directed me to a newsstand where my gaze fell upon a copy 
of the New York Sun. There on the front page was the headline, 
“Miss Louise Schenck will be at the Metropolitan Opera tonight with 
her troupe.” Just below was a notice to the effect that Miss Laura 
Thomas, who had written so many interesting poems and essays was 
again at work after a short illness. 

“Paris, next stop,” gaily said the spirit, and leaving New York we 
found ourselves in the busiest section of that great city. My attention 
was attracted by a sign painted on the window, “MISS WYNKOOP, 
Designer. The place was filled with people and seemed to be doing 
a fine business. While we were standing there Lois came out, looking 
much the same as in the old days of ’22. “Another long jump,” said 
my comrade, and at a gay house party in South America, we found 
Janie Miller and Janie Humphreys. Soon John and Candler came in 
from the day’s work, for they were superintending the building of a 
railway, and the girls were there on a vacation. 


Again we crossed the sea, and caught a glimpse of Jamie, who was 
head of the Florida Lumber Trust, having made a great success in 
this line. My thoughts turned to Maurice, and my guide, guessing 
what was in my mind, said: “Now we will have a little excitement.” 
The shrill sound of the referee’s whistle again thrill me, as in the 
old school days, and before us were the teams of Pennsylvania and 
New York, playing for the championship of the United States. The 
crowd was cheering wildly, for the score was tied, and only one minute 
before the final whistle. Every man was doing his best, and both 
teams worked like well oiled machinery. The right guard for Penn 
State was doing especially fine work, breaking up the play every time 
the struggled eddied to his end of the floor. The refeiee s whistle 
shrilled. “Pennsylvania out.” Quickly the right guard snapped the 
ball back into play, but not too quickly for me to recognize our old 
C. H. S. star Maurice. From that instant my very soul was in the 

game forty-five seconds to play. Again the shrill sound. “Foul on 

Pennsylvania.” The New York forward picked up the ball, and with 
a gvin on his face, easily sent it through the basket. Pandemonium 

reigned fifteen seconds to play and New York one point in the lead. 

Knowing it was a dangerous but only chance, the Pennsylvania center 
signalled for the right guard to shoot. Up rose the ball at center, 
the Pennsylvania left guard taking it almost from the centei s hands, 
he passed it to Maurice, who was running swiftly down the side-line. 
A guard barred the way, but too late, for the ball rose in a perfect 
arc and swished gently through the net. A mighty yell lent the air, 
mingling with the time-keeper’s whistle, and Penn State and Maui ice 

had won!” 

My companion became excited and exclaimed: ‘ My time is neail.v 
up, so I will have to tell you of the rest. I rebelled at this and 
essayed to speak, but he held up a warning finger and proceeded: 
“Elna is now a successful teacher of language at Smith College for 
Women. Ethelbert, having invented a tractor, organized a company 
and became its head. Olivia has made a phenomenal success as an 
elocutionist, and is at present traveling with the Redpath Chautauqua. 
Ralph is a traveling salesman for Goodyear, and is one of their most 
valued men. Annie Mae has given her lift to the care of oiphan 
children and is the loved matron of a children’s home. Preston 
startled the agricultural world a few years back by his wondex-ful 
discoveries about plant life, and is giving lectures on his work all over 
the country. Mildred Gould has made a name for herself in the 
musical world, and goes every year to the largest cities to give recitals. 
Madeline Lentz is married, and annually visits several of the old 



Class of ’22, among them Bertha, who is the proprietor of a large 
hotel at Atlantic Beach. 

Hugh married the gii*l he courted so assiduously for two years, 
and haying made a fortune in the cattle business, he is enjoying life 
with his family at the old place near Clearwater. Bill Smyth is a 
wireless operator at Cape Cod, in the employ of the government, and 
is a trusted official. Walcott Wyllie went to sea when he left school 
and has worked up to the captaincy of a Clyde Line steamer. As to 
join future, the years will reveal that, and my time is up — farewell!” 

My eyes rested on the open Physics book, and smiling I leaned back 
m the chair and said to myself, “Well, even if it was a dream, surelv 
it was a pleasant one.” 

—LAWRENCE RAY. 
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Last Will and Testament of 
Class of ’22 

<$> <S> <S> 

Nous: The Class of ’22 of the Clearwater Sigh School, Pinellas 
County, Clearwater, Florida, knowing that we are soon to depart from 
school life, make and publish this, our last will and testament, hereby 
revoking all former wills made by us at any other time : 

Je: Olivia McKenzie, bequeath my curling irons and prissy walk 
to Lucille Trott. 

Je: John Gunn, bequeath the charge of second period study hall 
to Miss Herrick. 

Je : Sadie Rawls, bequeath my sweet disposition to Dorothy Brown. 

Je: Ralph Trott, bequeath my knowledge of Caesar and his Gallic 
Wars to Palma Hamilton. 

Je: Laura Thomas, bequeath fifty pounds to Marjorie Lawrence, 
hoping she will appreciate the same. 

Je: Edwin Pemberton, bequeath my seat in the choir to Marion 
Martin. 

Je : Madeline Lentz, bequeath two feet, seven inches of my height 
to Christel Clayton. 

Je: Jamie Nall, bequeath my popularity with the girls to Robert 
Roden, hoping he will make good use of same. 

Je: Mildred Gould, bequeath my quietness and good graces to 
Margaret Hatch. 

Je: Ethelbert Morton, bequeath my curly hair to Roland Douglass. 

Je: Mildred Spotts, bequeath my blushes, freckles, and eyelashes 
to Hilburn Blakely. 

Je : Hugh McMullen, bequeath my wit to Eldon McMullen. 

Je: Bertha Springer, bequeath my position as star guard on the 
basketball team to Rosamond Longfield Smith. 

Je: Lawrence Ray, bequeath my love (?) for Geometry to E. W. 

Grenell. 

Je: Willie Louise McGaughey, bequeath my bobbed hair to Amy 
Allen. 

Je: William Smyth, bequeath my place in Miss Huddleson’s heart 
to Henry Clayton Whitesell. 

Je : Annie Mae Ferguson, bequeath my ability to teach the Seventh 
Grade to Jesna Mae Ward. 
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Je: Arlos Ogg, bequeath my ability to work mathematics to 
Charles Nelson. 

Je: Peg Tucker, bequeath my good (?) deportment to who ever 
needs it in case of exemption. 

Je : Maurice Blanton, bequeath my spit curl to Bill Stone. 

Je: Louise Schenck, bequeath my love for the opposite sex to 
Rosamond Cox. 

Je: Walcott Wyllie, bequeath my punctuality ,?) in school to 
Margaret Mighell. 

Je: Vida Hudson and Amelia Tucker, beneath our “Amen Corner” 
in Miss Smith’s class to John Smith and Amy Allen. 

Je: Preston Bishop, bequeath my love for Physics to Richard 
Shoemaker. 

Je: Elna Madson, bequeath my flattery to Louise Aunspaugh. 

Je: Janie Miller, bequeath my love for Viola McElvien to Paul 
Campbell, hoping it will never die. 

Nous: Winnie Kilgore and Preston Bishop, bequeath our fond 
memories of each other to Minnie Oliver and George Bolton. 

Je : Candler Coachman, bequeath my D.’s in deportment and ability 
to get by with the teachers to Lamburth McMullen. 

Je: Lois Wynkoop, bequeath by “perfect” (?) behavior in school 
to Bertha Dunn. 

Nous: The Girls’ Basket Ball team leave all our old shoes, red 
stockings and dirty middies, also the large (?) mirror in the dressing 
room to 1923 Basket Ball team. 

Je: Metta Rousseau, bequeath my position as star forward in 
basket ball and captain of the team to Elizabeth Cornwell. 

Je: Janis Humphries, bequeath my ability to fall down and skin 
my knees during a basket ball practice to Dorothy Grant. 

Nous: Madeline Lentz, Laura Thomas, Bertha Springer, Willie Lou 
McGaughey and Ethelbert Morton, bequeath THE Corner Desk in 
Study Hall, to any one who can crowd as many books into it as we 
have done. 

Signed and acknowledged by the Class of ’22, as their Last Will 
and Testament. 


Thirty 


Junior Class 


<s> «• ♦ 

<?> <$> 
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Motto: “Launched, But Not Anchored.” 

<$><$> <$> 

Coloi-s: Old Rose and Silver. Flower: White Rose. 

<§><§><§-<$>■<$><$> 

OFFICERS: 

President Paul Ficht 

Vice-President Margaret Mighell 

Secretary and Treasurer Elizabeth Cornwell 

Class Adviser Miss Mary Mixon 

ENROLLMENT: 


Louise Aunspaugh 

Mary Eva McGaughey 

Am,y Allen 

Viola McElveen 

Hilburn Blakely 

Eldon McMullen 

Christel Clayton 

Charles Nelson 

David Coining 

Minnie Oliver 

Elizabeth Cornwell 

Lester Plumb 

Marion Campbell 

Helen Reynolds 

Paul Campbell 

Robert Rhoden 

Bertha Dunn 

Richard Shoemaker 

Ronald Douglass 

Rosamond Smith 

Freeda Grant 

Harold Trapnell 

Dorothy Grant 

Lucile Trott 

Nina Lou Knight 

Lawrence Wyllie 

Marion Martin 

Mary Bell Walker 

Margaret Moore 

Rosamond Cox 

Margaret Mighell 

Paul Ficht 

Winona Hindes 

Marjorie Laurence 
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Junior Glass History 


<J> •$> <s> 


N SEPTEMBER 15, 1919, we, the class of ’23, entered C. H. S. 
with “our hearts” in our mouths, but with our “chins” up. 



The Sophs humbled themselves a wee bit and “advised” (?) 
us to the required and best subjects for “Freshies.” 

By Hallow’een we had begun to feel as though we were “Cogs in 
the Wheel of Old C. H. S.,” and we thought we could successfully 
give ourselves a party. Had it not been for Miss Huddleson’s bravery 
in “shooing away the would-have-been thieves,” I am afraid it would 
have been a party “without the soul — the eats.” 

Later in the term the Sophomores gradually descending from their 
superior attitude, gave us a party in the “usual way.” 

In June, how glad we were to see our reports and four credits to 
help us to our goal. 

As Sophomores, we looked down on the “New Freshies,” as green 
or greener than we had been the year before, forgetting we were 
only Sophs. The Sophomore girls did splendid work helping Miss 
Hall with the Cafeteria. 

It seemed that we had hard luck because we couldn’t keep an 
Algebra teacher very long (whether it was us or the teacher, we do 
not know). We looked forward hopefully to June when our Sopho- 
more year would end and we could consider ourselves Juniors. 

Our Junior year has been the busiest and most successful year so 
far. Some of our members were honored with offices on “The Annual 
Staff.” We have forgotten this year of the Sophs, and Freshies, but 
look at “the Seniors and sigh,” envying them. 

To start good times again, we gave the Seniors a Hallowe’en party 
at Elizabeth .Cornwell’s home on the bay. 

The Seniors, in January, entertained us with a delightful party at 
the Community House, which was enjoyed immensely by every Junior 
present. 

Now our Junior year is at an end, and we look forward with much 
pleasure to our Senior year, when we will have more responsibility, 
more good times, and a better chance to show our love for old C. H. S. 


—BERTHA DUNN. 
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Sophomore Glass 
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Motto: “To Be, Rather Than to Seem” 

3 > <$> <§> <$> 


Colors: Purple and Gold. Flower: Violet. 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 


<$> <$> <§> <$><$> <•> 


. Pauline Gillespie 
. Palma Hamilton 
Margaret Drynan 
Claire Stevens 


Margaret Albritton 
Evelyn Daugherty 
Gertrude Daugherty 
Thelma Blanton 
Juliet Bishop 
Dorothy Brown 
Margaret Drynan 
Gladys Duncan 
Daisy Ford 
Elizabeth Gunn 
Edith Grant 
Margaret Hatch 
Mary Heal 

Anne Collins Houston 
Agatha Lentz 
Mattie De Moulin 
Mary Nelson 
Eleanor Pooser 
Margaret Paine 
Frances Runyan 


Claire Stevens 
Alice Tooke 
Agnes Thompson 
Virginia Walling 
Jesna Mae Ward 
Morsie Whitehurst 
Elizabeth Dunseith 
Ella Brown 
Marion Ficht 
Nellda Schwabel 
Cyril Bayly 
George Bolton 
Claude Cleghorn 
Lawrence Douglas 
William Davis 
E. W. Grinnell 
Palma Hamilton 
Lambuth McMullen 
Julius Mears 
Mack Martin 


Sidney Nelson 
Wayne Oliver 
Alvan Pellet 
Francis Pipkin 
Albert Rogers 
Earle Lippincott 
Spencer Ruff 
Hadley Shaw 
William Stone 
Glenn Spotts 
Clifford Taber 
Bufford Webb 
Russell Wolf 
Raymond Wilkinson 
Robert Padgett 
Conrad Marshall 
Myron Koch 
Albert Springer 




Sophmore Class History 

<$>$><$> 

O UR CLASS entered C. H. S. in September, 1920, the largest 
class that had yet entered the High School. We were 
“green” and frightened at first, but with the aid of the 
Faculty and the obliging Sophs., we in time settled down. 

This year was a great success. The most important event was 
our Hallowe’en party (although the punch was sugarless, for it was 
in the sugarless days), we all had a big time, to say nothing of the 
good time we had at the “weinie roast” the Sophomores gave. 

After a year of hard work we were ready at the beginning of the 
present term to assume the responsibilities of dignified Sophs. Our 
class has turned out several players on the basket ball and base ball 
teams who are doing their big share for athletics in C. H. S. Our 
girls are running the Cafeteria up to perfection this year and our 
Cafeteria cooks would be a credit to any school. We entertained the 
Freshmen at a party given at the Community House and they in turn 
gave us a beach party, both of which were enjoyed by everyone. 

This year our class has been enlarged by the entrance of quite a 
few new students and we all hope that when our class graduates we 
will all go out together. 

Our minds are now set on getting our credits to become a Junior 
and to do more next year for C. H. S. than ever before. 

ALBERT ROGERS, ’24. 
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Freshman Class 
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Color: Orange and Black. Flower: Black-eyed Susanne. 

•$> <$• <$> •$> <$> 

OFFICERS: 


President — Ruth Mighell 
Secretary — Charles Crowley 


Vice-President — Robert Daniel 
Treasurer — Jack Wyatt 
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ROLL: 


Rada Bowles 

Elizabeth Anderson 

Paul Blair 

Myrta Mae Campbell 

Julia Bi-own 

Charles Cox 

Veta Brandon 

Robert Daniel 

Eugene Conklin 

Carleton Davies 

Gussie Crews 

Wilma Freeman 

Maxwell Campbell 

Hazel Harrison 

Lucien Campbell 

Elis Hendry 

Charles Crowley 

Alice Hudson 

William Daniel 

Henry Kisby 

Jane Fizette 

Charles Myres. 

Barnard Grant 

Alva Mitchell 

Frances Hinds 

Torban Madson 

Lottie Howell 

Frances Moore 

Milbrey James 

Ruth Mighell 

Charles Jackson 

Rebecca Nelson 

Sarah De Kirkpatrick 

Velma Pipkin 

.Calos Massey 

Ira Rousseau 

Ardath Manss 

Mary Rhoden 

Newell Osborne 

Mortima Saunders 

Ira Pool 

Gertrude Stevens 

Lester Pool 

Edwin Schenck 

William Tucker 

Eleanor Simpson 

Marion Vater 

Alice Sutters 

Adrienne Waits 

Ethel Williams 

Mary Mildred Smith 

Clayton Whitesell 

John Stevens 

John Wyatt 

Edward Driscoll 

Margaret Walling 

Harold Mungs 

Laird Whitledge 


Tliirty-nine 




Senior Play 
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“ENGAGED BY WEDNESDAY” 

CAST: 

Martin Henry, the Laziest Man in the Country Preston Bishop 

Arthur Watson a Jamie Nall 

Jack, a Friend of Arthur .....William Smythe 

Ted, a Friend of Arthur ...Candler Coachman 

Dick, a Friend of Arthur - Lawrence Ray 

Miss Abigail Persons, a Woman of Ideas. .—. Vida Hudson 

Mrs. Watson, a Gentle Person. Annie Mae Ferguson 

Lucille Persons Olivia McKenzie 

Marie, a Friend of Lucille Lois Wynkoop 

Mabel, a Friend of Lucille , Laura Thomas 

Jane, a Friend of Lucille Sadie Rawls 

Mary, Martin Henry’s Aunt, Cook at Person’s Winnie Kilgore 

First Girl ~ - Mildred Spotts 

Second Girl T —i. Amelia Tucker 

Third Girl Elna Madson 

First Boy ^....Ethelbert Morton 

Second Boy Arlos Ogg 

Third Boy Ralph Trott 

First Gypsy Janie Humphries 

Second Gypsy Bertha Springer 

Third Gypsy Willie Lou McGaughey 


SYNOPSIS: 

The Senior Class play of ’22 was given on May 5th, at the Capitol 
Theatre. The success of the play was largely due to the advice and 
competent direction of Miss Elsie Kilgore and Miss Louise Smith. 

The play, “Engaged By Wednesday,” was a farce in three acts. A 
young couple are bethrothed by their respective Mammas. Being- 
unknown to each other, neither likes the idea and each persuade three 
friends to masquerade under their names for three days. The result- 
ing “mix-up” is bewilderingly funny and an exciting maze of circum- 
stances follow. 

Music and entertainment between acts was furnished by Mildred 
Gould, Janie Miller, John Gunn, Edwin Pemberton, Metta Rousseau 
and Hugh McMullen. 




CAFETERIA GIRLS 


Daisy Ford 
Frances Runyan 
Thelma Blanton 
Ella Brown 


Edith Grant 
Gladys Duncan 
Agnes Thompson 
Juliet Bishop 
Evelyn Daugherty. 


Mary Heal 
Virginia Walling 
Alice Tooke 
Mary Nelson 






OItCIIHS' Tit A 


Joe Turner, Cornet. 
Lambeth McMullen, Alto. 
Franklin Vater, Traps. 


Clayton Whitesell, Trombone. 
Charles Cox, Clarinet. 

Hugh Hayes, Cornet. 

Julius Mears, Trombone. 


Eldon McMullen. Piano. 
Spencer Ruff, Violin. 
Robert Daniel, Violin. 



Bovs’ Athletics 

Manager— JAMIE NALL. .Captain— MAURICE BLANTON. 

Wearers of the “G,” 1921-22. 

BASKET BALL. 

Nall Blanton 

Pemberton Trott 

Ficht Padgett 

Cleghorn 

BASE BALL. 

Padgett Ficht 

Hamilton Blanton 

Trott Cleghorn 

Nall Tucker 

Kisby 

<$><$><$>•$>•$> 


Girls’ Athletics 


Manager— MARGARET MIGHELL Captain— METTA ROUSSEAU 

Wearers of the “C 1921-22. 

BASKET BALL. 

Aunspaugh 


Rousseau 

McKenzie 

Schenck 


Springer 

Allen 


Mighell 




Forty-six 







19211922 

Girls’ Basket Ball Season 

<*><$>«» 

T HE SEASON opened with practically a new team, and two first 
class coaches, Miss Elsie Kilgore, who was with us last year, 
and Miss Marie Mixon. Metta Rousseau was elected captain 
and proved herself even better than the previous year as “star” 
forward, and with her as leader the team did splendid team work. 
Margaret Mighell as business manager, proved worthy of the position. 

Olivia McKenzie, Forward : Was one of the most valuable assets of 
the team. Olivia played on the front line and never missed a ball 
that came her way. She did good team work, and was always on 

the job. 

Louise Schenck, Jumping Center: Louise being tall used her 
heighth to the best advantage and by her quickness saved the bal 
from the opponent’s line many times. 

Louise Aunspaugh, Running Center: Aunspaugh was quick and 
active, and always succeeded in getting the ball over to the forwards. 
She will be back next year and good work is expected of her. 

Bertha Springer, Guard: Bertha proved herself a willing worker, 
and was always on the job at practice time, and never “kicked” unless 
she had a cause. 

Amy Allen, Guard: Amy was one of the strongest on the team, 
and was excellent on sending the ball over center when it was neces- 
sary. Amy will also be back next year and we know that she cannot 

be beat. 

Great credit should be given the Subs: Vida Hudson, Amelia 
Tucker, Janie Humphries, Mildred Spotts and Edna Madson. And 
through their loyal support the team was made a success. 

The season as a whole proved to be a very good one and put C. H. S. 
on the map. Special mention should be given in the splendid team 
work in the St. Pete game, and as this is only the second year that 
C. H. S. has had a girls’ team, it helps to prove what the succeeding 
teams can do. 

We “hitch our wagon to a star, ,, and although we did not succeed 
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in reaching the top, ’tis better to have aimed high and lost than not 
to have aimed at all. 

— METTA ROUSSEAU, Captain. 

<s> <$> <e> <s> 

Girls’ Basket Ball Schedule: 

Clearwater Opponents 

Nov. 18 — Clearwater at Zephyrhills 19 2 

Dec. 3 — Largo at Clearwater 63 3 

Dec. 9 — At Southerland with St. Pete 14 20 

Dec. 16 — Clearwater at St. Pete 12 10 

Jan. 13 — Clearwater at Plant City 17 4 

Jan. 21 — Bradentown at Clearwater 13 14 

Feb. 5 — Clearwater at Largo 36 11 

Feb. 17 — Plant City at Clearwater 8 9 

Feb. 24 — Clearwater at Bradentown 7 10 


Totals 189 83 


—RALPH TROTT ’22, Athletic Editor. 
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Base Ball 


<$> <$> <$> 

G LEARWATER HIGH SCHOOL started her base ball season with 
six men of last year’s team and had a hard time finding the 
other four. Ficht, Nall, Blanton, Trott, Padgett, and Cleghorn 
are the remains of last year’s team. The old players are improved by 
experience and the new ones are developing rapidly. The prospects 
seem bright for a good record. 

Clearwater played her first game of the season with St. Petersburg 
on March 31st. At the end of the fifth inning the score was 9 to 0 
in favor of Clearwater, but by overconfidence and many errors the St. 
Petersburg team won from Clearwater 16 to 9. A week later Clear- 
water defeated the Lakeland team 12 to 0. The game was featured 
by hard hitting and good fielding done by the team. At this time the 
Annual goes to press, and it will be impossible to write up the games 
yet to be played. 

This year’s base ball team consists of the following players: Cap- 
tain Paul Ficht, short stop. Paul can play any place on the diamond 
with almost professional skill. He was unanimously elected captain 
of the team. 

Maurice Blanton, pitcher and third base. Maurice has proven him- 
self a good pitcher, fielder and hitter. 

Palma Hamilton, pitcher and right field. Palma is playing his 
first year in base ball and has become a good pitcher and a fine fielder. 

Robert Padget, catcher. This is Robert’s first year at catching, 
but he soon proved himself a capable catcher and a timely hitter. 

Ralph Trott, first base. Ralph has played first base for two years, 
and has always worked hard to help the team win. 

Jamie Nall, second base. Jamie has become a veteran at his posi- 
tion, and it is sure destruction to try to steal second on him. 

Henry Kisby, left field. Henry has been busting the hopes of the 
other teams by showing his ability to pull down their supposed home- 
run drives. 

Claude Cleghorn, center field. Claude is a very dependable fielder 
and is always on the job. 

William Tucker, right field. Bill is the one that makes the hard 
ones look easy. He is small, but a good player to have on any team. 

Much credit is also given to the Subs., and others, who gave their 
support. 

—RALPH TROTT ’22, Athletic Editor. 
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BOYS’ BASKET BALL SCHEDULE: 


<$><$> <$> 

Clearwater Opponent* 


Nov. 8 — Largo at Clearwater 22 i> 

Nov. 10 — Zephyrhills at Clearwater 23 17 

Nov. 18 — Brooksville at Clearwater 22 8 

Nov. 23 — Dade City at Clearwater 26 19 

Nov. 29 — Clearwater at Largo 14 

Dec. 2 — Largo at Clearwater 42 8 

Dec. 9 — At Southern with St. Pete 32 28 

Dec. 16 — Clearwater at Brooksville 17 15 

Jan. 6 — Winter Haven at Clearwater 21 25 

Jan. 13 — Clearwater at Plant City 47 13 

Jan. 20 — Clearwater at Winter Haven 21 27 

Jan. 28 — Clearwater at Tampa 10 18 

Feb. 8 — Wauchula at Clearwater 14 16 

Feb. 10 — At Southern with Tampa Terriers 25 32 

Feb. 17 — Plant City at Clearwater 51 8 


Totals 387 246 


—RALPH TROTT ’22, Athletic Editor. 


Boys’ Basket Ball Se ason 
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T HE Clearwater High School Basket Ball Team started out with 
a rush this year by winning eight straight victories. Among 
these teams was the strong St. Petersburg team, which Clear- 
water defeated 32 to 28, and other strong teams such as the Dade City 
and Brooksville teams. The last game before Christmas vacation was 
the hard fought game with Brooksville on her own court. The team 
come back from Brooksville determined to keep up her good record, 
and to win as many games as possible. 

After the holidays practice was started again, and our first game 
was to be with the Winter Haven High School. On January 6th, 
Clearwater lost her first game, and a very hard one to the Winter 
Haven five. At the end of the game the score was counted and found 
to be a tie. In playing off the tie Clearwater lost her first game of 
the season. 

This defeat did not discourage the team, but made them more 
determined to defeat Winter Haven. Again, January 20th, Clear- 
water played Winter Haven on her own court, and with this disad- 
vantage Clearwater was again defeated. 

Other games played during the season were with the Tampa Terriers 
and Wachula. In both these games Clearwater was defeated. 

The last game of the season was on February 17th, and Clearwater 
won by an overwhelming victory over the Plant City five. 

Although Clearwater did not get the championship this year, she 
had a team which was feared and respected by the other schools in 
this section. Out of fifteen games played, the Clearwater High won 
ten, which is better than many schools can boast. 

—RALPH TROTT ’22, Athletic Editor. 


Social Activity 
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Senior Carnival 

“Oh ! the Seniors had a Carnival, 

It was a swell affair; 

They made a ‘Million’ dollars, 

And everyone was there.” 

O N Saturday night, April 22nd, the Seniors of ’22, with the help 
of High School, put across one of the largest and most suc- 
cessful undertakings of the year. Fancy booths and money 
making devices of all kinds were made use of. Some very original 
ideas were brought to light, among them the famous Chicken Dinner 
and Mystery Ride, were the most popular. Then there were the 
“I Scream,” Fish Pond, Chinese Laundry, Jap Tea Shop, Punch Bowl, 
Hot Dog, Fortune Telling booths, besides many other interesting 
amusements. 

Among the special attractions of the evening was the musical pro- 
gram rendered by the excellent orchestra we were fortunate to 
procure. 

Altogether, the Carnival of ’22 was an event of which we are proud. 
Thanks to the untiring efforts and hearty co-operation which we 
received from our friends and classmates. 

<$><$><» 

Senior Banquet 

“We cherish the treasure of moments like these, 

Hours as slender as Cupid’s soft breeze.” 

After commencement exercises on the night of June 2, the Class 
of ’22 held their last reunion in the beautiful palm dining room at 
Sunset Tavern. 

It was indeed a glad and sad occasion, this last meeting of friends 
and classmates who had together climbed the ladder of success to 
that great Commencement Day. 

At first old times were talked over and fond memories recalled and 
then with reluctance our faces were turned to the future, and we 
realized with dismay that we had reached the first milepost, and, as 
the leaves fall from the trees in Autumn, so must we part from dear 
old C. H. S. 


Toasts were offered and gaiety reigned in the last glad hour that 
the Class of ’22 laughed together and we parted each with the 
thought that: 

“We’re the only class that ever 
Welded bonds that cannot sever.” 

—OLIVIA McKENZIE, ’22. 

<$> <e> <$> 

Junior-Senior Reception 

The Junior and Senior reception was given at Sunset Point Tavern, 
Friday evening, April 28th, 1922. 

The dining room, which was opened at 8:00 o’clock, was beautifully 
decorated in the Senior colors — Blue and Gold. 

Each one found his place by place-cards, which were appropriate 
for the occasion. Blue and gold mint baskets were given as favors. 

The menu consisted of fruit cocktail, chicken, potatoes, peas, rolls, 
pineapple sherbet, cake and coffee. 

Between courses toasts were given to the classes, school, faculty, 
and athletics; also a very delightful program by some of the school 
talent. 

Before leaving a few games were played, the most important of 
which to some was progressive conversation. 

The remainder of the evening was spent in dancing. 

—ELIZABETH CORNWELL, ’23. 

•$> •$> <s> 

Senior-Junior Party 

On January the thirteenth, the Juniors were entertained at the 
Community House, in Sunset Park, mid hanging moss and garlands 
of crimson and gray. 

Music was rendered by the “Wild Cat Orchestra,” and during the 
evening various games, old and new, were enjoyed. 

A most interesting feature was the luncheon of fruit punch, cake 
and sandwiches. 

Then the orchestra played “Home, Sweet Home,” and the Juniors 
departed pronouncing the Seniors the best class ever. 


— 0. McKENZIE. 


Sophomore-Junior Hay Ride 

On Friday evening, March 24th, the Junior and Sophomore classes 
with our advisors and lots of good things to eat, gathered at the Sun 
office, at about 5 :30 on two hay laden trucks, amid much noise ! Off 
cn a regular good time at Indian Beach, in honor of our superiors, 
the Juniors. £ 

Arrived, we enjoyed a lovely dip in the white capped Gulf, then 
out again for a tempting supper which consisted of lots of good things 
to eat. 

Various games were played to digest our supper. Then for an old 
fashioned “weiner roast.” 

In the wee hours of the night, we again bounded into those faithful 
trucks and headed for our respective homes, along a moonlit way, 
everyone tired, but happy. 

—CLAIRE STEVENS, 24. 

<$> <S> <S> 


Junior-Senior Hallowe’en Party 

On Friday, before Hallowe’en, the Juniors entertained the Seniors 
at the Bay Front home of Elizabeth Cornwell. 

As there were no electric lights, on account of the storm of two 
days before, the guests were guided into the house by Japanese lan- 
terns strung over the lawn. The porch and interior of the house 
were also decorated with lanterns, witches, black cats, etc. When 
the guests arrived punch was served and they had a great time trying 
to discover who was hidden behind each mask. A Victrola furnished 
music to which a few danced (?). After games and contests on the 
lawn, refreshments were served which consisted of fruit salad, potato 
chips, and cheese crackers. 

The party broke up about eleven, and although the lanterns had 
either burned out or gone out, each one was able to find his way home 
among the fallen trees and branches. 

— ELIZAZBETH CORNWELL. 
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Freshmen Entertain Sophs 



The Sophs were entertained by the Freshmen at Clearwater Beach. 
Friday night, March 17, 1922. 

The games directed by Clayton Whitesell and Gertrude Stevens 
were enjoyed immensely by everyone. 

The High School Orchestra furnished delightful music which added 
to the pleasure of the evening. Some took dips in the Gulf and others 
hiked and played games on the beach while luncheon was being pre- 
pared. After luncheon the ball room was opened to the guests and 
dancing was enjoyed until a late hour. 

Mr. Cornwell and Miss Mixon took great care in chaperoning the 
party. 


—HAZEL HARRISON. 
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Freshman Hollowe’en Frolic 


The Freshies held high jinks in Domestic Science room. 

If anyone had happened to look in they would have thought they 
had happened on a Congress of Nations; there were men of high color 
(very high color), clowns who had never been ladies before, mingled 
with gypsies, farm hands, sailors, ballet girls, and a great many other 
beauties. 

Mr. Cornwell, class advisor, chaperoned the party and a nice time 
was had by all, even though the refreshments proved illusory and 
imaginary, as those know who noticed the little add in the Clearwater 
Morning News. 

“WANTED — Sophomore boys who copped Freshies’ ice 
cream, to return the freezer to the Bide-a-Wee.” 


—ALICE HUDSON. 
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Jokes 
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Miss Huddleson — “John, what letter coses after H in the alphabet?” 
John Smith — “I don’t know.” 

Miss H.— “Why, what is on either side of my nose ?” 

John — Powder, I guess.” 

<§> <$> <$ 

Paul Ficht.— “Jamie, 1 heard that the last time you went to see your 
girl, you forgot to shave. Did she say anything?” 

Jamie Nall — “No; but I know she was hurt.” 

<»<*><» 

Going into a restaurant, Richard Shoemaker saw a sign reading as 
follows : 

“Reward of $15.00 — To anyone who can make this oyster stay 
down for 15 minutes.” 

Dick swallowed the oyster with ease and went to the proprietor 
expecting the reward. The following conversation took place: 

Dick — “Well, I swallowed your old oyster.” 

Prop. — “You did! Well, good for you. How did you do it?” 

Dick — “Just let it down easy.” 

Prop. — “Well, you sure have a fine stomach. Six men and one dog- 
have swallowed that same oyster, and not one of them have been able 
tc make it stay down.” 

Up came the oyster. 

<e> <$> <$> 

Ronald Douglas — “Do you like oysters?” 

Lois Wynkoop — “I adore them.” 

Ronald — “Gee ! I wish I was an oyster.” 


C. H. S. Twenty-third Psalm: 

Miss Huddleson is our pursuer. 

We shall not stray — 

She maketh us sit in study hall 
And will not let us sing or play. 

She leadeth us into the office 
For our deportments sake. 

Yea, though she be peeved 
We fear no evil. 

For our Principal and our pleas 
They uphold us. 

We prepare a “tete-a-tete” in the hall 
In the absence of our keeper, 

But our giggling betrays us. 

Surely, Miss Huddleson shall pursue us 
All the days of our school life, 

And we will dwell in the office — 

Forever! 

<$> <s> <s> 

You can always tell a Senior 
By the way that he is dressed. 

You can always tell a Sophomore, 

By the way he swells his chest. 

You can always tell a Freshman, 

By his timid looks and such. 

You can always tell a Junior, 

But you cannot tell him much. 

4 > <$> «- 

There is a great deal of bliss in a lingering kiss 
And a lot of solid rapture. 

There’s a lot of fun in a stolen one, 

If you’re clever about the capture. 

The little trick in a kiss that’s quick, 

Is to put it where it belongs ; 

To see that it goes below the nose, 

And knocks at the gate of songs. 

A kiss that is cold may do for the old, 

Or go with a “near relation 
But one like that is work that’s flat 
Of supererogation. 
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The point in this rhyme is to take your time ; 

Kiss slowly and do it neatly. 

If you do the thing right and are halfway bright, 

You can win her heart completely. 

<$><$><$> 

Lost — A cow by an old lady with a little calf. 

Wanted — A piano by a young lady with mahogany legs. 

For Sale — A cow that gives 40 quarts of milk daily, also two kitchen 
chairs and a cook stove. 

For Sale — A mattress by a young man stuffed with feathers. 

For Rent — One unfurnished room on the top floor. Apply to Claude 
Cleghorn. 

<s> <$> <s> 

He thought, he thought great thoughts, and thought 
No other, thought a thought. 

If other ever thought a thought, 

He thought, they thought he thought, he thought. 

<$> <s> <s> 

Is that that that that that boy used the that he should have used- 

<?> $> V 

First Man — Say, can February March? 

Second Man — No. But April May. 

First Man — You’re out of June. 

Second Man — Don’t July about it. 

First Man — No one can get the better of your August person. 
Second Man — Nobody, September. 

First Man — Ah, ha! You thought you had me (N) October. 

Then the coroner had to get busy. 

<S> <S> <S> 

Ethel Williams — “You fellows make me tired talking about the time 
it takes us girls to dress. Why, I can dress for a party in fifteen 
minutes.” 

Ethelbert Morton — “Fifteen minutes ! Say, I’l like to see you do it.” 
Ethel— “What!” 




Lois — Say, Paul, don’t say “pretty new dress,” when you comment 
on my new gown.” 

Paul — “I didn’t say ‘pretty new dress,’ I said ‘pretty nude dress.’ ” 

<$>$>•$> 

Ethel Williams went into the White Way the other day and asked 
for some face powder. 

“Mennen’s?” said the clerk. 

“No, women’s,” said Ethel. 

“Scented?” asked the clerk. 

“No, I’ll take it,” replied Ethel. 

<$><$><£ 

George Bolton — “Say, if the set in this ring isn’t a diamond, I’m 
a fool.” 

Reade Tilley — “Then it must be glass.” 

<s> <s> 

Paul Ficht (confidentially.) — “I’ll take this ring. Please engrave 
these words on it : ‘With love to Elizabeth.’ And say, don’t engrave 
'Elizabeth’ very deep.” 

<s> <s> <$> 

Ed. Pemberton — “Claire, are you fond of tea?” 

Claire Stevens — “Yes, but I like the next letter much better.” 

<s> <e> <s> 

Miss Christy — “Who was Caesar, and what memorable words did 
he say?” 

John Gunn — “He’s the fellow that said, ‘Eat thou Brute!’ ” 

<$><$><$> 

Kirby — “These photographs will be eight dollars per dozen and a 
half dozen will be six dollars.” 

Bertha Springer — “I’ll take the last half dozen, please.” 

<s> <s> •$> 

Soph. — “Why is a steady girl like a Ford?” 

Freshie — “I don’t know.” 

Soph. — “It isn’t the original cost, it’s the upkeep.” 

<$><$><$> 

Elizabeth Cornwell ( squinting eyes) — “Do you know what that 
means ?” 

Lois Wynkoop — “No; what is it?” 

Elizabeth — “It means ‘I love you,’ and this means ‘yes.’ ” 

Lois — “What means ‘no?’ ” 

Elizabeth — “Oh, I never learned that!” 



Sixty-one 


“Ethelbert,” asked his father, “what in the world do you think 
would have happened if I’d asked as many questions as you do now, 
when I was a boy?” 

“Perhaps,” answered Ethelbert, “you would have been able to 
answer some of mine now.” 

<£<$><$> 

Miss Kilgore — “What three words do you use most, Charles?” 

Charles Nelson — “I don’t know.” 

Miss K.— “Correct.” 

Pat died at sea and according to custom he was wrapped in a sheet 
and thrown overboard. However, owing to the lack of shot to tie to 
his head and feet, a couple of chunks of coal had to suffice. After he 
had been consigned to the sea, Mike, his friend, looking over the rail 
exclaimed: “Pat, I always knew where you were going, but I didn’t 
know you had to carry your own coal!” 

<$>■«><$> 

Little dabs of powder, 

Little dabs of paint, 

Make the girls’ faces, 

Look like what they ain’t. 

<$> <J> •$> 

A High School Romance. 

Last Saturday night I went down town and METTA fellow with 
SPOTTS all over his face. He told the following story: 

He had gone down to see his JANE the other KNIGHT, and had to 
KISBY CANDERlight. He said she could roast CORNWELL, but 
that the meat was not DUNN. He had a FICHT with her and she 
hit him till she couldn’t hit any MOORE. He said he would GRANT 
that she was a fine fighter, but couldn’t HEAL up his cuts. 

Finally they TOOKE a HUDSON and RODEN rode until they ran 
out of gas. They got out a can of CAMPBELL’S soup and a WINNIE 
and had dinner, while there they were attacked by a WOLF and were 
rescued by a SHOEMAKER who came up in a FORD and shot the 
beast with a GUNN. This man was a fine COACHMAN as he would 
never PHILLIP the car and TUCKER out the engine. However, 
while they were riding along a RUFF road they hit a STONE and 
lost a BOLTON the car and had to take it to a black SMITH. This 
man had a PAINE so he PRESTON a button ANDERSON came down 



from upstairs and did the work. When they asked him what his 
BILL was he said to TROTT along, that it was AUNSPAUGH. So 
they bought some gas and went on. 

By and by a CLAUDE came up in the sky and they had to speed up. 
While going through the village of WHITEHURST the MARSHALL 
stepped into the CENTER of the street and stopped them. “Oh, 
SHAW,” said my friend, “we were not going MORTON fifteen miles 
an hour.” He let them go and they went to the BISHOP and had him 
MARY them. They settled down and bought two cars, a MAXWELL 
for her and a STEPHENS for himself. 

<$><$><$> 

’Twas a Tuesday morning in September, 

Last November in July; 

The moon was spread upon the ground 
And m,ud shone in the sky ; 

Looking far into the distance 
Through the darkness of the night, 

I saw a great big little house, 

That was just out of sight. 

Its walls projected upwards, 

And its front was in the back; 

It stood alone among the others, 

And the fence was whitewashed black; 

The sky was dark with sunlight, 

And the snow was raining fast ; 

A barefoot boy with shoes on, 

Stood sitting on the grass. 

<$><$><$■ 

Heard in and About the Cafeteria at Noon: 

Edith Grant (passing the soup) : “Looks like rain, don’t it?” 
Robert Padgett (tasting it) — “Yeah, and tastes like dishwater.” 

^ <$> <$> 

Maurice Blanton — “Excuse me, Mary Bess, but you have your 
thumb in my soup.” 

Mary Bess Moore — “Oh, that’s all right ; it ain’t very hot.” 
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Ralph Trott — “Say, 1 bit into a pearl in this soup, and broke my 
tooth.” 

Thelma Blanton — “Oh, well, we won’t charge you anything extra 
for the pearl.” 

<3> <S> <$> 

Lambeth McMullen— “Say, waiter, I’ve waited here for 10 minutes.” 

Agnes Thompson — “Well, that’s nothing; I’ve waited here since 
the Cafeteria opened last fall, and I’m not telling everyone about it. 

<S> ■$> <s> 

While the organ peeled potatoes, 

Lard was rendered by the choir ; 

When the sexton rung the dishrag, 

Someone set the church on fire. 

Holy, Smoke! the preacher shouted! 

In the rush he lost his hair. 

Now his head resembles Heaven, 

For there is no PARTING there. 

<$><$><$> 

GOSSIP. 

E-very time that — 

W-e are sent to the office — 

M-r. “Mac,” as he is lovingly called by the students — 

C-omes forth and greets us, 

M-aking us feel like we had done something extremely — 

U-nusual. Then he — 

L-icks (?) us and — 

L-ets us return to our classes, 

E-nraged beyond expression at the treatment we have received. 
N-evertheless every one of us like our Principal. 

<s> <s> <S> 

Bill Stone was studying mathematics. Finally, getting stuck, he 
turned to his father. 

“Papa, can you tell me the greatest common divisor of this num- 
ber?” 

“Great Scott!” exclaimed his father. “Haven’t they found that 
thing yet? They were hunting it when I was a kid in school.” 


John Gunn had eaten and eaten until his mother despaired of ever 
filling him up. 

“John,” she said, “if you eat another thing you will burst.” 

“All right, mother,” John replied, “pass the cake and get out of 
the way.” 

<$><?>•$> 


“What is life?” asked the hopeful lover. 

“Life,” said her father, “is one darn thing after another.” 

“Well,” said the young hopeful, “What is love?” 

“Love!” exploded the now angry father, “is two darn fools after 
each other.” 

3 > <§> <$> 

The biggest joke of all — the Joke Editor. 


—BILL SMYTH, ’22. 








Money and Education 
Mean Power 



Education and a good bank account are two of 
the strongest factors in success; an education 
helps you to make money and a good bank helps 
you to save money. 

Both Mean POWER--then get BOTH 

THE BANK OF CLEARWATER, with resources 
of ONE and ONE-HALF MILLOINS, carefully 
and conservatively managed, offers you a safe 
and convenient place for the transaction of any 
banking business. 

Open an account in our SAVINGS DEPART- 
MENT, which pays four per cent compounded 
quarterly. 

WE PAY YOU TO SAVE. 

BANK OF CLEARWATER 

A. C. Clewis J. J. Eldridge H. W. Bivins L. E. Johnson 

President Vice-Pres. V.-P. and Cash. Asst. Cashier 

v / 
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Guaranty Title & Trust Co. 

CAPITAL, $75,000.00 

CLEARWATER, FLORIDA 


^^INCE the future of our great nation will be controlled by 
the present students of our schools, we should make edu- 
cation one of the most important and paramount objects, to be 
accomplished in this life, if we wish to receive any credit for 
having passed through such a great era of the world’s history. 

— That the future might prosper, we strive to serve the present 
in our several departments of: 

Commercial Banking, Savings Accounts 
Abstracts, Title Insurance 
Trust Accounts 


‘Here you will find Service and Safety’’ 


H. W. BIVINS ------ President 

A. W. GAGE ----- Vice-President 

L. T. GREGORY, JR. - - - Secretary-Treasurer 

F. L. HENDRIX, - - - Cashier and Trust Officer 
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The Citizen and Taxpayer of Today, and the 
Citizen and Taxpayer of Tomorrow are Equally 
Concerned in the Question of Good Roads. 

Asphalt Blocks 

Made in Florida 


Meet the most exacting requirements of modern street and 
highway traffic. 


Smooth : Durable : Resilient : Sightly 
Moisture Proof : Economical 


MANUFACTURED BY 

Florida Asphalt Block 
Paving Co. 

TAMPA, FLORIDA 


Seventy 




Peoples Bank 

OF CLEARWATER, FLORIDA 


DEPOSITORY COUNTY OF PINELLAS 
AND STATE OF FLORIDA 


Open your account with us. 

Safety Deposit Boxes For Rent. 

OFFICERS: 

L. B. SKINNER - - - President 

J. C. KINGSBURY - Vice-Pres. and Cashier 
TAVER BAYLY - - Assistant Cashier 

E. C. SHOEMAKER - Assistant Cashier 


Gut Price Store 

HOME OF 

Hart, Schaffner & Marx Clothes 



Auto Accessories 


When needing any supplies for your car call 
at our place, where you will find a good stock 
from which to make your selections. 

Give us a chance at your accessory and tire 
wants. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


J. H. TROTT, Proprietor 

No. 18 North Ft. Harrison Ave. 

Telephone No. 193. CLEARWATER, FLORIDA 

v / 


OURS IS THE TRADE THAT SERVICE MADE 

J. E. NALL LUMBER CO. 

Carrying a Complete Stock of 

Sash, Doors and All Grades of Lumber 
Brick, Lime, Cement, Plaster 

YOUR PATRONAGE APPRECIATED 

PHONE No. 67 CLEARWATER, FLORIDA 
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Adams Jewelry Co. 

"Gifts That Last” 

Diamonds - Watches -- Silverware 
Cut Glass and Stationery 

Fine Watch Repairing — Jewelry Manufacturing 

61 1 Franklin Street 

Tampa, Florida 

^ 
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Clothing, Like Character, Must Be Right 
Through and Through 

Society Brand Clothes 

Will Stand the Test. 

KNOX HATS— HANAN SHOES 

Exclusively at 

Henry Giddens Clothing Co. 

"The Clothing Corner” 

Giddens’ Building Tampa, Florida 
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TATE CARRY the largest 
’ » and best stock of Gen- 


Leo Kennedy 

eral Hardware and Sporting 


Goods that is carried in this 


Authorized 

section. 

When in need of anything in 



the Hardware Line give us a 
call. 


Sales and Service 

m 


LINCOLN CARS 

Whitesell Hardware 


Complete Garage 
Service 

Company 


o 

“The Hardware Hustlers” 


CLEARWATER, FLORIDA 

c 



H. G. Smith Hardware 


Tilley Jewelry 

Company 


Company 



Eighteen Years in Clearwater 

General Hardware and 


Best Repair Service in 
the State on 

Farm Implements 


o 



WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEW- 



ELRY and EYEGLASSES 



Only Registered Optometrist 

16 North Fort Harrison Ave. 


in the City. 

Telephone 134 


o 



R. F. Tilley W. P. Dickie 

CLEARWATER, FLORIDA 


Phone No. 5 


\ 
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MEET YOUR FRIENDS AT 

THE 

WHITE WAY 

DRUli STORE 

Best Equipped Drug Store in 
South Florida 

CLEARWATER, FLORIDA 

Phone 268 

V J 


Peninsular 
Telephone 
Co. - - 



TRAVEL BY TELEPHONE 

Leave any time, for any place 
from any PENINSULAR 
TELEPHONE STATION. 


— 

The Clearwater 
Shoe Fixery 


ALL SHOE REPAIR 
WORK FOR MEN, 
WOMEN AND CHIL- 
DREN DONE WITH 
NEATNESS AND 
DISPATCH : : : : 


Geo H. Wade 

Clearwater, Florida 
v 
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Where Money 
Talks 

— Don’t fail to give us a call 
when in need of 

SCREEN WIRE 
PORCH SHADES 
HOES, RAKES 
POTATO DIGGERS 
GARDEN HOSE 
NOZZLES 

ANYTHING IN THE 
FURNITURE LINE 

Cash or Terms. 

Goldman Furniture 

COMPANY 



West Coast 
Hardware 
Company 


The Winchester Store 

If it’s carried in a 
Hardware Store, 
we have it. 

Phone 112 Harrison Block 

Clearwater, Florida 
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Clearwater 

Bakery 

and 

Cafeteria 

A Complete Line of Cakes 
Pies and Rolls 


Caleteria S. Ft. Harrison Ave. 
Bakery onN. Ft. Harrison Ave. 

Clearwater, Florida 



; 
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Pierce’s 

Department 

Store 

Shoes, Dry Goods, 
Clothing. 

Everything to Wear 


Lower Prices — Better Goods 
Clearwater’s Largest 
and Best Store 

CLEARWATER, FLORIDA 


J. W. SUTTLE 

Grocery Co. 

Staple and Fancy 
Groceries 

Fresh Vegetables 
and Fruit 

Free Delivery 
Phones 204 and 301 







PIPKINS’ 

MINERAL WATER 


You will find it at 
Safety Harbor, and 
Especially good for 
Rheumatism and 
Constipation. 


Mineral Wells Hotel 

Phone 164-M 

Safety Harbor, Florida 


' N 

The Oftice 
Equipment Co. 

OUTFITTERS 

“From Pins to Safes” 

721-724 Florida Avenue 
P. 0. Box 2291 

Tampa, Florida 

v. 


Palm Beach Suits $12.50 

With two pants 17.50 


Florida Tropicals.. $18.00 

With two pants 22.50 


Gabardines $22.50 

With two pants 27.50 


Flannel Suits $22.50 

With two pants 27.75 


Imp. English Serge $30.00 

With two pants 36.50 


BUY CLOTHES 
NOT CREDIT 

Men's Fashion Shop 

Court Arcade 

TAMPA, : : FLORIDA 


r n 

Watches 

Diamonds 

Jewelry 

Graduation and 
Wedding Gifts 

Class Pins and Rings 
a Specialty 

Owen - Cotter 
Jewelry Co. 

609 Franklin Street 
The Diamond Merchants 

Manufacturing Jewelers 
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Call Dr. Fred 

Dr. D. Byrd McMullen 

Phone No. 208 

Residence Phone 121-Green 
Office Phone 49 

Bank of Clearwater Building 
CLEARWATER, FLA. 

Office: Room 6 Coachman Bldg. 
Office Hours: 

10 to 12 a. m. ; 3 to 5 p. m. 

CLEARWATER, FLA. 

The Door of Opportunity in 

’T(eal 

Estate 

Is Unlocked by 

D. R. KEYES 

A. F. WALLACE 

General Contractor 
and Builder 

All Kinds of Construction Work 
Done on the “Live and Let 
Live” Plan. 

Estimates Furnished 
CLEARWATER, FLORIDA 
Telephone 264-Green 

CITYTRUIT MARKET 



opposite 

Board of Trade 

T. B. WOOD 

JE WELER 
. 

North Ft. Harrison Ave. 



C. N. ALEXANDER 

Successor to S. D. Harris 

FUNERAL 

DIRECTOR 

COACHMAN 

APARTMENTS 

Steam Heat 

Clearwater, Florida 
Phone No. 23 

V 

and 

Elevator Service 
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J. M. Tooke 

Dry Goods, 

Notions and 

Men’s Furnishings 

North Ft. Harrison Ave. 

Elite Dry Cleaners 

Cleaning, Pressing Dyeing 
and Altering 

Completely Equipped to Do All Classes 
of Cleaning and Pressing, Including 
Delicate Fabrics and Furs. 

ONE DAY SERVICE IF DESIRED. 

North Garden venue. Phone 1554 

CLEA R WATER, FLOR I DA 

11. M. Thompson 

Contractor and 

Builder 

«><$><$> 

<s> <e> 

<s> 

GREEN iV WHITE BAKERY 

HOME OF 

AUNT BETTY’S 
BREAD 

Pies, Cakes and 

Fancy Pastry 

14 South Fort Harrison Avenue 
Phone No. 79. 

Announcing; the Opening of 


M. L PRICE MUSIC CO. 

Bank of Dunedin 

201 1/ 2 Twigg St. 

L. C. RAY, Cashier. 

TAMPA, FLORIDA 

DUNEDIN, FLORIDA 

We are Exclusive Agents for the 


FAMOUS HOLTON BAND ami 

O It C1I ESTR A INSTR U M ENTS 

Deposits, $135,000.00 

l.ecdy Drums, Xylophones, ltells ami 

Capital and Surplus, $25,000.00 

Drummer's Supplies. 


Terms to Suit Your Pocketbook 

WE SOLICIT YOUR BUSINESS 

THE HOME OF 


Quality 

Clearwater Sun 

c Merchandise 

We make our Job Printing 


GOOD. 

E. T. POOSER 

Our Customers have made it 

Dunedin, Fla. 

V 

FAMOUS. 
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